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had come many miles since the morning, in the heat
of the sun.

And in the middle of the night, I awoke; and at

that moment, I listened, and I heard her, crooning

and singing as it were to herself, alone with the moon.

And she said:  Alas for me, and alas for him, and

alas for the things that are all forgotten!    O tyrant

Love, had I done thee harm in a former birth, that

thou hast selected me in this as a specimen of thy

persecution ?   Lo!   I am burned up in thy flame, and

become as it were like a lotus flower, trodden under

the careless foot of a forest elephant, to whom it had

offered itself in vain.   But now, 0 Love, I shall escape

thee, for I have taken final refuge in the arms of a

stronger God than thee.     Thou   hast  been   to me

a poison, but Death shall be to me a medicine, cooler

and more delicious than the rays of yon cold moon.

O Death, thou art more merciful than bitter heartless

Love, and now I transfer to thee my homage.   For

by thy aid, I have won my battle, and stolen as it

were the march upon my rival of the purple flower;

and long   before  he  is  with   her,  I  shall be safe

with thee.                             ,                                 ^

And as I listened, I said to myself: She is mourning

for her husband.   And suddenly I rose up, and went

towards her.   And I said roughly: Come, rise: it is

time to go.    And she looked at me with dreamy

eyes, for still she was leaning against the tree, and